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"TTne to hack your way 
to another sl/ce of horror, 

/H£/tRY MANIACS... STEP 
CLOSE TO THE GRINDSTONE AS 
I SHARPEN THE SHIVERS AND 
INTRODUCE yOU TO THE... 



WE FOUND THESE HIDDEN IN A 
SUITCASE IN YOUR CLOSET.., 
BLOOD- STAINS CHECK OUT WITH 
SEVERAL OF THE VICTIMS., . 



ALL THOSE WO/HEN... SOME- 
ONE ELSE DID U... HARRY! 
THAT'S THE ONE/ HARRY' 
THE KILLER ,,, MANIAC... 
/f£ DID IT! 
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Mnd soon enough r found out what 

| THAT WAV WAS. 

' WHAT'S ALL THIS 
CHEMISTRY SET 
FOOLISHNESS 
SUPPOSE TO 
MEAN, DARNER? 
WHAT GOOD 
ALL THAT 
STUFF DO ? 



DARNER, I«AY^ 
NOT HAVE YOUR 
FANCY EDUCATION, 
SUT I KNOW A FOOL 
THINS WHEN I 
SEE IT..." 




.THE 

CIVILIAN 
GUARD HAD 

WORKED 
OUT FINE.' 
BY KNOWING 
EXACTLY 
WHERE AND 
WHEN EACH 
OF THEM 
WAS ON. DUTY, 
FINDING A 
VICTIM WAS 
NEVER, A 
PROBLEM... 
NO MORE 
THAN BRUCE 

DARNER'S 

FOOLISH 

PLAYING 

WITH 
POISON.' 



FOUND HIM RIGHT HERE, 
PROFESSOR... SMACK 
IN THE MIDDLE OF 
YOUR LITTLE TRAPS' 
DIDN'T EVEN TOUChi 
THEM 



^ SURELY NO 
ANIMAL WOULD 
IGNORE THAT MEAT... 
UNLESS... IT REALLY WAS 
.A W- WEREWOLF.' 




£ VEN AS I KILLED DARNER, I FELT WILMA 
WOULD STILL NEVER BE MINE... NOW, AS HER 
EYES GROW WIDE IN HORROR. AT MY CHARGING 
FORM, I AWOIVTHIS IS SO, THAT THIS IS THE 
ONLY WAY\. 



VET, I NEVER REACH HER/ PAIN SUDDENLY 
SHOOTS THROUGH MY ENTIRE BODY, HORRIBLE 

BURNING... X GASP AND CLAW POR BREATH 

THAT DOES NOT COME . 




The universe is vast... 
the far-flung galaxies 
sprawl endlessly. but 
this vastness is not 
static... each galaxy 
moves with infinite 
slowness on a sure 
course. within them, 
stars live and die, 
exploding with nova 
force , shriveling to 
cold black shells... 
planets orbit and 
turn perish and 
flourish... life, in 
uncountable variety, 
is spawned and de- 
veloped... all moving 
steadily, inalterably, 
prawn by their own 
needs and purpose / 
as was the intersteller 
space cruiser from 
earth when scanning 
screens first gave 
the alarm of their 
approach toward 




ART BY DM ADKINS/SCRIPT BY ARCHIE GOODWIN 



AS THE GIANT SHIP DREW CLOSE TO THE STRANGE FORM, 
CAPTAIN DURWARD AND EXPEDITION DIRECTOR ELLIOT BENT 
FORWARD. THEIR TENSE FACES BATHED IN THE SCANNINS 
SCREEN'S SLOW.... 



.OF COURSE THERE'S A 6COD 
POSSIBILITY IT'S DEAD, CAP- ( 
TAIN. CAST INTO SPACE By ) 
AN EXPLODING PLANET... J 
A CORPSE DRIFTING 
FOREVER ... 




REMARKABLE 7 THE ODDS AGAINST ^ 
AN ENCOUNTER LIKE THIS ARE ... 

INCMCUABLE/ IN FACT, I 
FIND IT DISTURBING ... 




THAT'S WHY THE MILITARY 
STILL CONTROLS THESE 
EXPLORATION TRIPS, ELLIOT- 
WHATEVER rr is our there, 

MY BOYS CAN HANDLE IT' 




.-UNTIL THEY REACHED THE BRIEFING 
ROOM WHERE A SELECTED GROUP 
OF MEN WAIT... 

PROBABLY THE CREATURE'S DEAD, I 
PLAY IT CLOSE TO THE VEST... IF PRE- 
LIMINARY TESTS REGISTER POSITIVE, 
THROW AN ENERGY SHIELD AROUND IT 
AND GET BACK TO THE SHIP... WE'LL 
^TAKE IT FROM THERE/ - nUllllill 




AGAINST THE DARK VELVET EMPTINESS OF INTER- GALACTIC SPACE, THE MEN WENT ABOUT THEIR 
TASK, SWARMING ABOUT THE STILL, FLOATING HULK... 




TESTS NEGATIVE.' IT'S BIG 
AND UGLY, BUT IT'S DEAPi 
STAND BY AT NUMBER 3 HATCH 
WE'RE BRINGING IT ABOARD/ 



VIEW SCREENS THROUGHOUT THE SHIP FLASHED 
A SCENE OF UNMERCIFUL DESTRUCTION AND 
HORRIFYING CARNAGE... 



ELLIOT/ MY GOD... IT WAS DEAD/ 



S-SOME KIND OF FANTASTIC CONTROL 
OVER ITS METABOLISM/ MAINTAINING 
SOME TYPE OF SUSPENDED ANIMATION 
IN DEEP SPACE ... THEN UNDER THE 
SHIP'S ATMOSPHERE... IT REVIVED' 




CAPTAIN DURWARD'S FINGER JABBED AT 
THE BRIGHT RED GENERAL ALERT BUTTON . 
THE SCREAMING ALARM ECHOED THROUGH- 
OUT THE SHIP AS HE SEIZED THE VIEWER 
CONTROLS... 



TOO LATE TO HELP THOSE 
POOR DEVILS TRAPPED WITH 
THAT THING, BUT ONCE THE 
HOLD'S SEALED OFF WE'LL 
DEPRESSURIZE AND... 



IT HASN'T TRIED ANYTHING, SIR ... CAN'T FIGURE OUT 
t — — V___WHAT IT'S DOING ... 




MINUTES PASSED , THEN HOURS. THE STATE OF EMERGENCY 
FROZE OVER INTO STALEMATE 



IT'LL DIE: 

HATCHES ARE ENERGY- 
SEALED... IT CAN'T 
BREAK OUT AND IT 
CAN'T LAST IN THERE 
FOREVER ... IT'LL 
STARVE OR 
SUFFC 





SIR, YOU'RE 
FORGETTING ALL 
THE LAB EQUIPMENT/ 
IF THAT THING'S IN 
TELLIGENT ENOUGH 
TO SHORT- CIRCUIT 
OUR CONTROLS 



wm 





WHAT /(/NO OF 
BEAST IS IT?/ 
NOTHINS ON EARTH 
COULD BREAK THROUGH ywE'VE - 
AN ENERGY- — --^GOT TO 
SEALED DOOR.'/iET OTT OF 

HERE, CAPTAIN.' IT'SI 
TOO POWERFUL FOR US.. THE , 
NERVE -BLASTERS 
Ffcfc AREN'T HAVIN6 ft ■ 

Mg&>, ANY EFFECT/, 

VryESlH CAPTAIN , 
rtj^pSBR (V PLEASE... j 

W 



DESPERATELY, THE 
EXPEDITION DIREC- 
TOR GRABBED 
THE AMAZED OFFI- 
CER , DRAGGING 
HIM DOWN THE 
CORRIDOR , AWAY 
FROM THE ON - 
RUSHING HORROR, 
AS BEHIND 
THEM... 

m 



RUNNING FOR 
THEIR LIVES, THE 
TWO MEN CLAM- 
BERED UPON THE 
LIFT, CURSING 
ITS REGULAR, 
AUTOMATICALLY 
CONTROLLED 
RATE OF CLIMB... 



I-IT TOOK TIME 
TO CARRY THE 
GUARD'S BODY 
INTO THE HOLD/ 
WE'D NEVER 
HAVE MADE IT, 
IF IT HADN'T 
DONE THAT/ 



EVOLUTION PLAYS STRANGE TRIC 
WHEREVER THIS THING'S FROM, 
BRILLIANT MIND POWER BECAME 
LINKED WITH ANIMAL INSTINCTS 
WE'RE LUCKY THERE'S ONLY ONI 
: -S; OF THEM / 
£j«s>^ ?» v COLLECTIVELY 
-S34^f)lffl WE MAY 
BE ABLE 
DEFEAT 




we'll defeat it all ri&mt/ come 
on to the weapof/s deck... i'll 
show that uk'**.'.'/ some of our 
own "brute 



HOW CAN IT BE, 
ELLIOT? HCW CAN 
SOMETHING SO 
GROTESQUE, SO 
BESTIAL ACCOM- 
PLISH WHAT IT 
HAS ? IT CAN'T 
BE MORE IN- 
TELLIGENT 
THAN us_./t 
CAN'T BE/ 




IT'S WORTH THE RISK TO STOP 
THAT THING/ IT KNOWS WE 
CAME THIS WAY; IT'LL BE UP 
HERE SOON ... SWING THOSE 
CANNONS AROUND/ I WANT 
A CROSSFIRE ON THAT CORKIPOR! 



THE ORDERS WERE CARRIED OUT IMMEDIATELY . NERVOUS, PERSPIRING SUN CREWS TENSED 
BEHIND THEIR WEAPONS, PRAYINS THE CAPTAIN WAS WRONG, PRAYING THE CREATURE OF 
HORROR MIGHT STRIKE SOMEWHERE , ANYWHERE , ELSE ... THEN , A LARGE , TERRIBLE SHADOW 
FILLED THE CORRIDOR... 





EVEN AS THE THOUGHT SCREAMED IN ELLIOTS 
MIND, BLACKNESS ENGULFED HIM/ LONG MOMENTS 
LATER, PERHAPS HOURS, TO HIS SURPRISE, 
THE DARKNESS CLEARED... 



I-I'M ALIVE.../ I DON'T J /MO/ BUT THE PAIN FINA' 
BELIEVE IT ... DID S LLY MADE IT RETREAT... 
THE CANNONS... J CARRYING OFF AS MANY 
DEAD MEN AS IT COULD / 

" mvoiv 




I WANT EVERY MAN W THE 
ENGINE ROOM.' IN FULL PRO- 
TECTIVE SEAR/ ENERGY BLASTS 
IN LARSE ENOUSH DOSES CAN 
HURT IT, THE CANNON PROVED 
THAT ...IF WE CHANNEL FULL 
GENERATOR POWER TO JUST 
ONE CORRIDOR _WE'LL BLAST IT 
OUT OF EXISTENCE/ 



CAPTAIN...EVEN IF THAT WORKS, 
WE'LL BE WITHOUT 
POWER ...STUCK 
HERE IN SPACE.. 
HELPtESS/ 




CAPTAIN DURWARD WAS ADAMANT. THE CREW GATHERED 
IN THE ENGINE ROOM, THE LAST DITCH STAND AGAINST 
THE HORRENDOUS INVADER... 




ONCE AGAIN THE AAEN WAITED. LONG TORTURING HOURS, SWEATY AND UNCOMFORTABLE IN THE 
TIGHT CONFINES OF THE PROTECTIVE SUITS ... WAITED UNTIL IT SEEMED THEY WOULD SCREAM 
WITH WAITING ... THEN , ALL TOO QUICKLY... 




THE MEN REMOVED THEIR HELMETS. DARKNESS 
CLOSED IN ON THE SHIP AS WITHOUT POWER THE 
LISHTS FADED, LEAVING ONLY THE FLUORESCENT 
SLCW OF THE SPACE SUITS... 



HERE'S YOUR INTELLIGENT CREATURE NOW... 

OUST/ ASHES/ 



THE HATCH WAS OPEN . ELLIOT REACHED IT 
FIRST... AND WISHED HE NEVER HAD. SUDDENLY 

HE KNEW THE CREATURE HADN'T /MET THE 
SHIP 6Y ACCIDENT... IT HAD BEEN DRAWN .' 

DRAWN BY SOMETHING IT NEEDED... DRAWN 

BY THE L/FE ABOARD/ 




I DON'T 
KNOW, CAPTAIN 
...OUR BIS MIS- 
TAKE WAS IN 
THINKING OF A 
LIVING BEING 
LIKE THAT ONLY 

as rr.„ 



THERE WAS LIGHT IN THE LABORATORY HOLD, ILLUMINATING THE 
FULL SCENE OF CARNAGE AND HORROR... ILLUMINATING THE 
TERRIFYING FIGURES THAT SHUFFLED TOWARD DURWARD AND 
ELLIOT... FIGURES NOT AS LARGE AS THE CREATURE 
JUST KILLED, YET, BUT LARGE ENOUSH 
TO INDICATE THEIR GROWTH RATE 
WAS /NCRED/Biy FAST/ 




PERSONALLY I THINK THE 
LITTLE DEVILS ARE SORT 
OF CUTE, BUT I SUPPOSE 
DURWARD HAS RUN OUT 
OF E/I/E&GY FOR HAND- 
LING THAT SORT OF 
Tt/WS.' THEIR MOTHER 
CERTAINLY LEFT THEM WELL 
PROVIDED FOR...AND SO 
YOU DON'T FEEL LEFT 
OUT, I'LL PROVIDE YOU 
WITH ANOTHER SCREAM 



NpNUI JW IT PLEASE THE COURT, (THAT'S YOU), AT THIS TIME 1 SHOULD like 
TO CALL ATTENTION TO THE FOLLOWING STORY WHICH ESPECIALLY 'ON THE; ottkf 
°Lff'?SSJIl W ! LL *NP WITH MALICE AFORETHOUGHT RENDER FEAt^ 

ANP TERROR INTO THE HEARTS OF ALL WHO READ |T | n " u ^ nl ' «F"""=* 





In truth, any success he has had with the 
daughters of the town's families is due to 
the power he wields over the girls' fathers 
who, lacking moral fibre, have allowed 
themselves to be subjugated to win his 

FAVOR. 



On the same audience, AND ENTRANCED to no less 

A DEGREE THAN THE MAYOR, BUT ONLY ABLE TO 
AFFORD STANDING BOOM, IS ANDREW PRESCOTT, 
BY CHOICE A POLITICAL ENGLISH EXILE, WHO HAS 
BEEN PRACTICING LAW IN THE TOWN FOR SEVERAL 
YEARS. 




Possessing all the requirements foe a 
brilliant career, he nonetheless remains but 
a moderately successful representative of 
the peasants and middle classes who respect 
him for his refusal to lick the bootstraps 
of the mayor. 



T/WI5 REFUSAL HAS NOT ONLY EARNED HIM THE HATRED 
OF THE MAYOR AND HIS SOCIAL-CLIMBING FRIENDS ( 
BUT HAS ALSO WON HIM A VERY DIFFICULT TIME IN 
COURT WHILE TRYING A CASE AND HIS LIST OF 
FAILURES FAR OUTWEIGHS HIS LIST OF TRIUMPHS, 
FOR IN THIS TOWN OF BRUDENHEIM, THE MAYOR IS 
ALSO JUDGE OF THE COURT. 




&TTHE CLOSE OF HER ENCHANTING PERFORMANCE, 
LYDIA ALBRITTON IS INTRODUCED TO THE MAYOR WHO 
IN HIS FAWNING MANNER INVITES HER TO HIS 
HOME TO ATTEND A BALL HE IS GIVING IN HER 
HONOR. 



(Graciously, she accepts the invitation, and as 
the mayor pompously leads her to his 
carriage, andrew prescott steps forth 
from the crowd to extend his compliments 
to the actress. 



Monstrous lv huge in size, pevoid of facial beauty, 
unkempt and gutter filthy, grunting softly to 
himself now anp again, the eyes of molok-the- 
beute miss nothing of the mayor's attention 




ON HIS KOOM, ANDREW PRESCOTT IS STUNNED TO 
HEAR THE SCREAMS PIERCING THE NIGHT. HE 
HESITATES IN DISBELIEF ONLY FOR A MOMENT 
THEN RUSHES TO THE BALCONY WHERE HE 
REALIZES THE SHRIEKS ARE FROM LVPIA'S ROOM/ 




flS THE GUESTS BEGIN LEAVING AND THE ACTRESS AND 
LAWYER ARE LED UPSTAIRS TO THEIR RESPECTIVE 
ROOMS, THE HUGE MAN SHAMBLES AWAY FROM THE 
WINDOW AND HIDES IN THE NEARBY TREES. 




[Leaping the divider between, he bursts into 
the now unlighted room and dimly sees the 
shadowy monster looming over the broken 
and bloodied form of the actress .' 
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VO ANDREW PRESCOTT, MORE THAN JUST THE 
CRUMPLED AND BLOOD- SPATTERED BODY OP A DEAR 
FRIEND LIES DEAD IN THE MOONLIGHT; A DREAM 
ONLY HOURS OLD HAS BEEN SHATTERED FOREVER. 
IN HORROR AND BLIND RAGE, HE ATTACKS THE 
FIEND WHO LIFTS HM EASILY AND CASTS HIM ASIDE. 



@NLY SEMI-CONSCIOUS FROM THE IMPACT AGA'NST A 
WALL, HE IS BARELY AWARE OF THE HUSE FORM 
ESCAPING OVER THE BALCONY, AND HARDLY HEARS 
THE POUNDING AND THE SHOUTINS OF VOICES 
OUTSIDE THE LOCKED DOOR. 




flcHING, HE STRUSSLES TO HIS FEET JUST AS THE 
SERVANTS BREAK DOWN THE DOOR. THE MAYOR 
AND OTHER SUESTS STRIPE IN, THEIR LAMPS 
SHOWING PRESCOTT STANDING OVER THE DEAD 
GIRL. 



For the mayor, this opportunity is too good 
to resist, he orders his servants to sieze 
the lawyer who, still somewhat dazed, tries 
hopelessly to explain about the real 
murderer. the mayor only laughs at him. 




ffljE MAYOR CITES THE LOCKED DOOR, THE 
NEARNESS OF THE TWO ROOMS BY WAY OF THE 
BALCONY, AND EVEN IMPLIES THE ACTRESS WAS 
KILLED RESISTING THE LAWYER'S ADVANCES. IF 
PRESCOTT WISHES TO HAVE HIS FANTASTIC TALE 
BELIEVED, THE MAYOR CONTINUES, HE WILL HAVE 
TO USE MORE THAN MERE WORDS... HE WILL HAVE 
TO PRODUCE EVIDENCE .' 



Angry and strusslins, Andrew is taken from 
the room and cast into a dungeon beneath 
the house where he is kept under guard for 
the remainder of the night. through long, 
sleepless hours, his agony of frustration 
and remorse allows him not a moment's peace. 




In the pale light of early morning he is 
roused and brought to the courthouse to 
stand trial. none of the villagers are there 
and with sinking heart he is suddenly aware 
that probably no one knows of his plight 
which, from the mayor's point of view, is 
very fortunate indeed. 



SEATED IN THE JUDGE'S CHAIR , THE MAYOR SMUSLY 
PERMITS ANDREW THE PRIVILEGE OF DEFENDING 
HIMSELF, YET PRESCOTT'S PLEAS TO BE GIVEN TIME 
TO PREPARE HIS DEFENSE FALL ON DEAF EARS. THE 
TRIAL PROCEEDS. 




SLANG NG AROUND THE NEARLY EMPTY COURTROOM, 
THE LAWYER RECOGNIZES THE SIX-MAN JURY AS 
BEING THE MAJOR'S CLOSEST CRONIES, A GROUP 
HE HAD ENCOUNTERED IN COURT MANY TIMES IN THE 
PAST, A GROUP WHO UNFAILINGLY RENDERED A 
VERDICT AGAINST HIM AND WHO WERE ONLY ON THE 
JURY WHEN THE MAYOR HIMSELF HAD A STAKE IN 
THE CASE. 



&LLED BY THE MAYOR, WITNESS AFTER WITNESS 
COMES FORTH, TESTIFYING IN OUTRAGEOUS LIES HOW 
THEY SAW PRESCOTT MAKE IMPROPER ADVANCES 
AT THE BALL, HOW THEY HEARD HIM VOW TO WIN THE 
LADY'S AFFECTION. EVEN HEARD HIM THREATEN 
HER. WITH VIOLENCE UNLESS SHE AGREED TO HIS 




every point where prescott, consumed 
with fury and dejection, rises to object oe 
defend himself, the mayor asks for evidence .' 
evidence of perjury, evidence of his 
innocence, evidence of another's guilt 
evidence; evidence. 1 



(gLARING INTO THE SMIRKING EYES OF THE MAYOR, 
INTO THE TWITTERING, DISINTERESTED FACES OF 
THE JURY, PRESCOTT KNOWS HIS POSITION IS 
HOPELESS. THE VERDICT IS SWIFT... GUILTY .' AND 
THE PUNISHMENT, DEATH BY FLOGGING AND 
HANGING .' 




[?RESCOTT KNOWS FROM PAST EXPERIENCE THAT 
NO TIME WILL BE WASTED IN CARRYING OUT THE 
SENTENCE. AS HE IS BEING LED AWAV TO THE 
EXECUTION POCKET, THE TWISTED LAUGHTER. PROW 
INSIDE THE COURTROOM. MADDENS HIM TO THE POINT 
OF FRENZY .' WITH BLUDGEONING FISTS HE OVER- 
POWERS THE, DULL-WITTED GUARDS AND ESCAPES 
INTO THE WOODS .' 



Several nights pass before prescott returns 
from the safety of the forest and crosses 
the lawn to the rear op the manor's house. 




Kneeling by the trellis beneath the bedroom 
windows, he fiwds several clear and 
unmistakably huge footprints. muttered 
curses rumble in his breast for he now 
knows that if the mayor had taken but a 
moment to investigate he, prescott, would 
never have been brought to trial. 



JNRAGEP, HE STEALTHILY GAINS ENTRANCE TO THE 
HOUSE AND FINDS THE MAYOR IN HIS STUDY. 





£\T PISTOL-POINT, HE FORCES THE QUIVERING MAYOR 
TO ACCOMPANY HIM TO THE COURTHOUSE . UPON 
ENTERING, THE MAYOR ALL BUT COLLAPSES, FOR 
IN THE JURY BOX, BOUND AND GAGGED, ARE HIS 
SIX COHORTS .' 



Trembling violently, stammering apologies, 
with beads of sweat dancing on his brow, the 
panicky mayor is thrust heavily into hisseat 
on the bench and secure lv tied and gagi 
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h PROPER. LAWYER FASHION, PEESCOTT THEN BEGINS 
HIS ADDRESS. HE ASSAILS THEM FOR THE MOCKERY 
THEY WAKE OF JUSTICE, AND THEIR PARASITIC WAV OF 
LIFE, AND HE ENUMERATES THE SOCIAL CRIMES THEY 
HAVE COMMITTED AGAINST THEIR. FELLOW TOWNSMEN 
IN THEIR. GREED FOR POWER AND POSITION. 



HE REMINDS THEM OF ONE INJUSTICE IN PARTICULAR., 
ONE OF PRESCOTT'S FIRST CASES IN BRUDENHE1M, A 
CASE HE HAD ALMOST FORGOTTEN CONCERNING A 
MAN CALLED MOLOK WHO THIS SAME GROUP HAD 
FOUND GUILTY OF MURDERING A YOUNG S!RL. AND 
MOLOK'S ONLY DEFENSE WAS THAT HE WAS INMO- 
CENT AND ONLY GUILTY OF SEEING THE MAVOR 
HIMSELF COMMIT THE DEED. 




flflOLOK-THE-BRUTE THEY HAD CALLED HIM THEN. 
NOW, AFTER MANY YEARS IN A NIGHTMARISH PRISON 
FROM WHICH HE HAD RECENTLY ESCAPED, THEY 
MIGHT BETTER CALL HIM MOLOK-THE -MADMAN, WHO 
LIVES ONLY FOR REVENGE"! THINKING THE ACTRESS 
IMPORTANT TO THE MAYOR, MOLOK HAD KILLED 
HER 




[For prescott to rest his case and to establish 
his own innocence, the court must now at long 
last * permit' him to present his evidence i 
so saying, he opens the door and ushers the 
lusting, eager molok into their presence.' 
stifled moans, crying and muffled shrieks of 
terror from the seven captives only incite 
the monster as he lumbers toward them. 




Cfi?lTH A GRIM SIGH OF FINALITY, THE LAWYER STEPS FROM THE ROOM, 
CLOSES AND LOCKS THE DOOE AND THROWS AWAY THE KEY. CROSSING 
THE MOONLIT FIELD BEHIND THE COURTHOUSE, HE DOESN'T EVEN TURN 




HEEHEE I 
OH, REVENGE CAN 
BE SO SWEET! 

PRESCOTT'S WORDS 
MAY HAVE MADE THEM 
FEEL SORRY FOR THEIR 
MISDEEDS, BUT I CAN 
GUARANTEE THAT WHEN 
MOLOK FINISHED WITH 
THEM, THEY REALLY 
FELT BAD.' IN FACT, THEY 
WERE ALL BROKE-OP 
ABOUT ITT LIKE THEY 
SAY, FIENDS, ACTIONS 
SPEAK LOUDER 
THAN WORDS .' 
HEEheE HEEHEE.' 
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"What hap been a rumble split through the air now like an explosion/ in his grief anprage was 
shoggath breaking free of the crater ? as i reach ec the boat, no desire .flrtovep we to see — 1 
pushep off prefering the slow freezing peath aheap to the monstrous insanity that storm ep 




ALL TIME BEST SELLERS IN DgPfDRAftf 

SCI-FI! MONSTERS! BEASTS! ADVENTURE! iHl tflDriVflt 



The FIRST MEN in 
I the MOON 




AROUND the WORLD in 20,000 LEA GUES UNDER 
80 DAYS KSSSM THE SEA 



P. Fogg. Esq. snd 
(lis French valet, as 
they travel around 
the world in a race 
against time. Full of 



Jules Verne creates 




A JOURNEY to the 
| CENTER of 
the EARTH 




ter of the world, 
before traveled 
Ho. 2132 ...fr 



GHOST STORIES 




MASTER of the WORLD GREAT GHOST STORIES ROUND THE MOON 



Do tales of the su- 

your spine tingle? 
Do you believe there 
really are spooks, or 




4-; entire™ 



J find and capture 




chilling terrifying 
tales of horror ever 
written. Each by a 
writer with great 
ability to describe 




THE TIME MACHINE 



THE THING from OUTER 

}| |j BBB 




THE ISLAND OF 

DR. MOREAU 



THE DUNWICH HORROR 



terrifying creatures 
of the Island. Real 
frightening! 



; on forms am 
I No. 2159 




Bf NOW! READ THESE 10 
• SUSPENSE-FILLED BOOKS! 




I Q DARK SHADOWS 



CAPTAIN CO. P.O. BOX 5987 
GRAND CENTRAL STATION 
NEW YORK NEW YORK 10017 



] THE CURSE OF 
COLLINWOOO 

RUSH m» copies of Barnes suspense oooKs as 
■ BARNABAS COLLINS marked Special rate for all 10 books S5.BS. postage 
free. Otherwise send 6Sc tor each hood, plus JOc to' 
j ViCrORIS WINTERS each heoh M co.er the cost ot postage and handling. 



COLLINWOOO Setry. no COO s. Caned 

] BARNABAS COLLINS — n THE FOE OF 
IH A FUNNY VEIN BARNABAS COLLINS 



BARNABAS COLLINS 






THE MOST FANTASTIC FANTASY HERO IN FICTION! 
10 SUPER-GREAT TITLES! 



Thrill to the most savage battles of fantasy-adventure's mightiest 
hero! CONAN, the barbarian king! A powerful giant driven by ani- 
mal lust, he braved the savagery of enemy hordes and sinister 
magic with a fierceness that knows no equal in adventure fiction. 
Get these triumphant epics of sword and sorcery! Order your copies 
by coupon! 





^^^^^^^^^^^ 




THE CONQUEROR 


OF THE ISLES 


THE FREEBOOTER 



GREAT 8MM MONSTER MOVIES! 




' WHY DONTflU mitWttVWm TISSUES OF^ 
MUSI IN YOUR RRMVE MA3AZI NE OOLLGCTlOAi f> 




T//E C#££PyFA*/ ClUB? WHAT'S ^ 
/M /r FOR M£ ff m 





JUST WHAT ALL YOU L'lL DEMONS 
HAVE BEEN WAITING FOR// 

Ooze your orbs around the page ... It can all be yours! An 8x10 FULL 
COLOR portrait of your favorite fiend, UNCLE CREEPY by that master of 
the monstrous, FRANK FRAZETTA. suitable for framing ... The OFFICIAL 
CLUB PIN (Shown half size below), full color and sturdily constructed . . . 
And the pocket-size MEMBERSHIP CARD printed on strong high quality 
paper stock, also shown half size! Once you get this fearfully fun kit, you're 
eligible to submit drawings and stories for print in the FAN CLUB PAGE 
appearing in every issue of CREEPY! Just send the coupon below . . . NOW! 



FULL COLOR PORTRAIT IS 
GIANT-SIZED 8"x10" 
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■ CREEPY FAN CLUB Dept. 

I P.O. Box 5987 Grand Central Station, New York, N.Y. 10017 

■e's my $1.25 for ■ lifetime membership in the most gtioulishly I 
t^at (an club going, which entitles me to a big 3" club pin, mem- ■ 
I bciship caid with my own personal number, and full-color portrait 
1 of my favorite fiend. UNCLE CREEPY 1 



ADDRESS . 
I CITY 



MEMBERSHIP CARD SHOWN HALF SIZE 




SUBSCRIBE-OR DIE! 

WHY SHOULD YOU HAVE TO GO OUT IN BAD WEATHER FOR YOUR FAVORITE 
MAGAZINE? YOU CAN CATCH YOUR DEATH THAT WAY. ORDER A SUBSCRIP- 
TION NOW — IN THE INTEREST OF BETTER HEALTH!!! 




Cousin Eerie Isn't is 
mean as he looks— to 
his friends! 



Strange visitor from an- 
other planet— with a 
special difference! 



WARREN PUBLISHING CO. I ENCLOSE $ FOR A SUBSCRIPTION 

HeS^m^H.^ T WOl7 TO AS INDICATED ABOVE. 

name. . : , city. >. 

address state zip code 

(in canada, and outside the u.s.. please add $1.00 to all rat esi 
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1?EAPy FOR A CHANGE OF FACE, FELLOW- FIENDSTER5? 
LET'5 SEE IF I CAN'T ARRANGE FOR YOU TO FACE 
THE BROODING MENACE OF... 




>T WAS LATE AFTERNOON, BUT DARKNESS 
HAD ALREADY OVERTAKEN MUCH OF THE 
AGING MANSION'S INTERIOR, ADD I NO TO 
THE SINISTER EFFECT OF ITS RAMBLING- 
ARCHITECTURE. FOR THE FIRST TIME 
SINCE LEAVING BOSTON, RACHEL MEREDITH 
WAS HAVING REGRETS... 



THIS WAY, MISS . 
MR. HAZELTINE'S 
BEEN WAITING.. 



ALL THOSE 
' STARES FROtt 
THE TOWNSPEOPLE 
WHEN I SAID I 
WAS COMING HERE 
...SMALL WONDER 
I'M NERVOUS.' 
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THAT'S BETWEEN YOU AND 
HIM.' MY WORK HERE IN 
THE LIBRARY DEMANDS ALL 
MY TIME... IT'S ESSENTIAL.' 
HANDLE THE BOY AS YOU 
WILL.' 



THIS TIME OF 
DAY, HE'S 
USUALLY IN 
THE GARDEN... 
BY THE POND. 
LATHROP WILL 




AS LOH& AS I'M GOVERNESS, 
yOU'RE NEVER To LAY A HAND 
TO THIS BOY/ ANY CHILD'S 
NATURALLY CURIOUS ABOUT 
DEATH . . . THAT'S WHY HE HAD IT.' 




Rachel stared, transfixed 
with horror, then slowly, 
noticed a chilling- 
sound... a soft childish 

SNICKER . . 



PONALO! 
WHAT ARE you DOING? 
STOP IT.' A MAN'S 



Rachel wanted to contradict 
the terrible accusation of the 
small solemn face, but there 
was no way. donald's words 
weighed heavily on her until 
evening when she could stand it 

NO MORE . . . 



MR. HA7ELTINE, I'VE ) THERE'S NO 
GOT TO SPEAK TO YOU J NEED. AFTER 
ABOUT DONALD... | WHAT'S HAP- 




Then, as though only a night/ware 
instead of this phantasmagoric 
reality, she raced forward for 
the boy, hoping- still to save hl/w 



OONALDJ LISTEN 
MB! come BACK, 
COME BA--~ 




PIN-UPS FOR SALE! 





Collector's Edition ft 




Second Great Issue »2 



GET THE MOST 
TALKED ABOUT 
COLLECTOR'S 
ITEM IN THE 
COMICS HELD! 



JUN. 18 A* 






COMBAT 

MAGAZINE! 




GET BACK ISSUES WITH THIS COUPON! 



DON'T MISS AN ISSUE! 
SEND IN THIS COUPON 
FOR THIS ACTION-PACKED 
THRILLER! NO TRUE 
COLLECTOR SHOULD 
BE WITHOUT THE EXPLO- 
SIVE FURY PACKED IN 
THESE PAGES! 



and Cenlral SJalion 



All Copies Mailed 
in a Sturdy Envelope 
for Protection 



□ I enclose Jl 00 for the Second Great Issue 
T I enclose 11 00 for the Third Great Issue 

□ I enclose 11.00 for the Fiery £4 Issue 

NAME 

ADDRESS 

CITY 



